ACT H                 PRIVATE    LIVES
AMANDA : But------
ELYOT (firmly) :  Sollocks !
They sit in dead silence, looking at each other.
AMANDA makes a sign that she wants a cigarette.
ELYOT gets up, hands her the box, and lights one for her
and himself. AMANDA rises and walks over to the
window, and stands then, looking out for a moment.
Presently ELYOT joins her. She slips her arm through
his, and they kiss lightly. They draw the curtains and
then come down and sit side by side on the sofa. ELYOT
looks at his watch. AMANDA raises her eyebrows at him
and he nods, then they both sigh, audibly.
That was a near thing.
AMANDA : It was my fault. I'm terribly sorry,
darling.
ELYOT : I was very irritating, I know I was. I'm
sure Victor was awfully nice, and you're perfectly right
to be sweet about him.
AMANDA : That's downright handsome of you.
Sweetheart 1 (She kisses him.}
ELYOT (leaning back with her on the sofa): I think I love
you more than ever before. Isn't it ridiculous ? Put
your feet up.
She puts her legs across his, and they snuggle back
together in the corner of the sofa, his head resting on her
shoulder.
AMANDA : Comfortable ?
ELYOT : Almost, wait a minute.
He struggles a bit and then settles down with a sigh.
AMANDA : How long, Oh Lord, how long ?
ELYOT (drowsily):   What do you mean^ " how long,
Oh Lord, how long ? "
AMANDA : This is far too perfect to last.